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MOTHER SIMPSON 
by 
Richard Appel 
ACT_ONE 
FADE IN: 
EXT. SPRINGFIELD HIGHWAY - MORNING 
A brand new sign reads "This highway maintained by 
BurnsCorp - ‘The Profit People’." MR. BURNS poses for the 
PRESS, wearing an orange vest and holding a trash spear and 
garbage bag. PHOTOGRAPHERS SNAP away. 
BURNS 
Here’s your caption, boys: "Local Hero 
shuns spotlight and pitches in!” 
SMITHERS 
What an angle! 
The press disperses and Burns immediately discards his bag, 
stick, vest, and two pockets-full of trash onto the 
highway. He turns to a group of diagruntled-looking 
EMPLOYEES holding trash spears. 
LENNY 
I can’t believe I’m spending my 
Saturday picking up garbage. Half 
these bottles ain’t even mine. 
BURNS 
(CLEARING THROAT) Let’s have less 
conversation and more sanitation. I 
didn’t volunteer you to stand around. 
The workers GROAN and start collecting trash, including a 
toilet seat, a stiff, flattened frog, and a ripped-open 


straightjacket. One worker carefully removes a bird's nest 
from a tree and tosses it in the garbage. 
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CARL 
' Hey, where's Homer? How’d he get out 
of this? 
HOMER (0.S.) 
Hey everybody! Up here! 


The workers turn to see Homer perched high atop nearby 
Springfield Falls, dancing and waving his arms gleefully. 


SMITHERS 
Simpson, stop frolicking and get to 
work! 

HOMER 
Right away, Mr. Smithers! I'll just 
walk across these slippery roooocock -- 


As the workers look on in horror, Homer drops out of view. 
After a beat, his body tumbles over the falls. 


CARL 
Oh, no! He’s going over the Falls! 
Homer bounces pachinko-like against rocks as his body 
plummets down the falls. Suddenly, he gets snagged on a 
tree. 
LENNY 
Oh, good! He snagged that tree branch! 
CARL 
Ch no! The branch broke off! 
Homer falls into the river and is swiftly swept downstream. 
LENNY 
Oh good! He can grab onto them pointy 


rocks! 
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CARL 
Oh no! Them rocks broke his arms and 
legs! 


Homer emerges from the pointy rocks, his limbs bent at 
crazy angles. 


LENNY 
Oh good! Those helpful beavers are 
swimming out to save him! 

CARL 
Oh no! They’re biting him! And 
stealing his pants! 


Homer is rapidly heading toward the power plant’s massive 
CHURNING turbine. 


SMITHERS 2S 
Good lord! He’ll be sucked into the 
turbine! 
LENNY 
(BEAT) Swim, Homer, swim! Swim like 
you've never swimmed before! 
For a horrible moment, we see Homer swirling at the mouth 
of the turbine. Then he’s immediately sucked in and ground 
up with a horrible ZHWONK. There is a mortified silence as 
the workers gape helplessly. 
BURNS 
Smithers, who was that corpse? 
SMITHERS 
Homer Simpson, sir. (SNIFFS) One of 
the finest, bravest men ever to grace 
Sector 7G. (BEAT, THEN NORMAL) T’ll 


cross him off the list. 


ea) 
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rosses Homer’s name off the work detail list. 
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EXT. TOP OF SPRINGFIELD FALLS -~ THAT MINUTE | 
BART and the real-life Homer emerge from behind a bush. 
BART 
(SNEAKY CHUCKLE} That dummy worked like 
a charm, Dad. 
HOMER 
Best six hundred bucks I ever spent. 
C'mon, boy. We’ve earned this 
Saturday, now let's make the most of 
it. 
SMASH CUT TO: 
EXT. SIMPSON HOUSE - BACKYARD - LATER THAT DAY 
A big kite and a little kite dance in the sky high above 
the house. As we hear cheerful MUSIC, we follow the 
strings down to the kite fliers, a BOISTEROUS MARGE and 
LISA. We PAN past them to see Homer lying listlessly in a 
hammock. Bart sits nearby, dully HITTING the patio with a 
hammer. 
HOMER 
(TO BART, SUPPORTIVE) Sixty-one... 
Sixty-two... Sixty-three... 
LISA (0.S.) 
Yaaay! Wheee! Aren’t they beautiful, 
Mom? 


MARGE (0.S.) 


Lisa, you’re flying it all wrong. 
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CLOSE-UP ON A SPINNING NEWSPAPER 
The headline reads: "Local Man Loses Pants, Life." The 
subhead reads: "Beaver Rescue Falls Short." It is 
accompanied by four head-shots of the heroic beavers. PULL 
BACK to reveal we are... 
INT. KWIK-E-MART - CONTINUOUS 
APU reads the headline and turns to SANJAY. 
APU 
Poor Mr. Homer. He touched all of our 
lives. 
SANJAY 
And many of our pastries. 
APU 
(SIGHS) Without him, the Circus of 


Wieners is a joyless place. 


He unplugs a festive merry-go-round of rotating hot dogs. 
The joyful CALLIOPE MUSIC slows to a MOURNFUL DIRGE. 


INT. RETIREMENT CASTLE - SAME TIME 
GRAMPA is looking at the paper. 
GRAMPA 

Goodness gracious! They found a cure 

for senility! (BEAT, THEN SQUINTS) No, 

wait. Local man dies. 
INT. MOE’S BAR - SAME TIME 
The regulars watch a weather report on TV. A chyron of 
weather info scrolls over a videotape of "Homer" falling 
into the waterfalls under a clear blue sky. Weather MUZAK 


plays. A STRANGER enters and is about to sit on Homer’s 
old stool. 


J 


MO 


fies 


Hey, hey, you! You can’t sit there! 
(EMOTIONAL) That was my best buddy 
Homer Simpson’s sto -- (GIVING UP) Aw, 
go ahead. 

INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - FOYER - LATER THAT DAY 


The doorbell RINGS and Marge opens it to reveal the 
Flanders and Lovejoys carrying Tupperware containers. 


LOVEJOY 
Marge, we can’t tell you how sorry we 
are. 
FLANDERS 
You have our deepest condo-diddly- 
olences. (BEAT) I’m sorry. I’m just 
nervous, I didn’t mean any disrespect. 
MARGE 
What are you talking about? 
FLANDERS 
You know... 
Marge stares blankly at Flanders. 
FLANDERS (CONT‘D) 
Homer’s passing... 
Marge continues to stare blankly. 
FLANDERS (CONT’D) 
... away. 
Marge continues to stare blankly. 
FLANDERS (CONT’D) 


Into death. 
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What?! 
Ned shows Marge the newspaper. 
MARGE (CONT’D) 
That’s ridiculous. Homer’s not dead, 
he’s right out back in the hammock. 
EXT. SIMPSON HOUSE - BACKYARD - CONTINUOUS 


Marge steps outside with the others only to see an empty 
hammock swinging in the wind as a few leaves waft by. 


FLANDERS 
Oh, Marge. Of course Homer’s alive. 
He’s alive in all our hearts. 
MAUDE 
(PATRONIZING) Yes, Marge, I can see 
him. 
LISA walks by. 
LISA 
(CHIPPER) Hi, everybody. (EXITS) 
LOVEJOY 
(RE: LISA) Marge, I’m going to give 
you the card of our juvenile 
counselor... 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - FRONT HALL - A LITTLE LATER 


Marge answers the door again. 
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COMIC BOOK GUY A 
IT came by as soon as I heard of your 
husband’s untimely passing. Might Mr. 
Simpson have left behind any rare or 
unusual comics in the attic? Vintage 
baseball cards, a Red Ryder lunch pail, 
"Quisp" or "Quake" memorabilia? 
Perhaps a Twist ‘n’ Turn Barbie with 
side-part variation hairstyle? (BEAT) 
Mint, in box? 
Marge SLAMS the door. 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - FRONT HALL ~- THAT EVENING © 
The hall is now cluttered with flowers and food platters. ‘ 
Marge answers the door to reveal PATTY and SELMA. They 
pull in a SQUEAKY wagon which holds a large tombstone 
engraved "Homer J. Simpson. We are richer for having lost 
him." 
MARGE 
A tombstone?! 
PATTY 
It came with the burial plot. But 
that’s not important. The important 
thing is, Homer’s dead. 
SELMA 
We've been saving for this since your 
wedding day. 
MARGE 
Get out of here, you ghouls! 


Marge pushes Patty and Selma out the door, the wagon 
SQUEAKING behind them. 
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MARGE (CONT’D) ‘ 


(WEARY SIGH) 
Suddenly the Simpson house is plunged into darkness. 


MARGE (CONT’D) 


{PUZZLED SOUND) 


Marge looks out the window to see a LINE MAN up on the 
utility pole. She opens the window. 


MARGE (CONT’D) 


Excuse me, sir, I think there’s been a 


mistake. . 
LINE MAN 


(WISE GUY VOICE) Oh, no mistake. Your 


electricity is in the name of Homer J. 


Simpson, deceased. The juice stays off 


until you get a job or a generator. 
Oh, and my deepest sympathies. 
We see only Homer’s eyes as he walks into the pitch black 


room. 
MARGE 


(ANNOYED MURMUR) Homer? 
HOMER 
That’s m/name. 
MARGE 
When I asked you if that dummy was to 


fake your own death, you told me "no." 
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HOMER 
(HALF-LIDDED, SEXY VOICE) Come on, 
Marge. Somebody turned off these Lights 
and it wasn’t me. 
Blue static SPARKS appear above Marge’s head. 
MARGE 
Stop rubbing my hair! What were you 
going to do about work tomorrow? You 
didn’t think this through at all, did 
you? 
HOMER 
(ASHAMED) It’s hard enough thinking, 
let alone thinking something through. 
MARGE 
I want you to go downtown first thing 
in the morning and straighten this out. 
Lisa’s eyes enter, followed by Bart’s. 
LISA 
Mom! Dad! Bart ran into a door frame 
and bit his tongue! 
BART 
(SEVERE LISP) Whuth va hell ith going 
on heah?! 
ESTABDISHING SHOT - HALL OF RECORDS - THE NEXT MORNING 


INT. HALL OF RECORDS - CONTINUOUS 


A 


Deaths." 


A determined Homer marches up to a desk marked "Births and 


Page 10. 
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HOMER 
(FAST) Listen here. My name is Homer 
Jd. Simpson. You guys think I’m dead 
because the dummy me went over the 
waterfalls and got chopped up. by that 
electric dealy-bob. Now I don’t have a 
lot of time, and I want to straighten 
this out without a lot of bureaucratic 
red tape and mumbo-jumbo. You got me? 


The COUNTY CLERK already has Homer’s file (with photo) on 
the screen. 


COUNTY CLERK 
(LOOKING AT COMPUTER) Okay, Mr. 
Simpson, I’ll just make the change here 
{HITS KEYS) ...and you’re all set. 
HOMER 
I don’t like your attitude. I put nine 
quarters in that parking meter and I 
expect a runaround: long lines and 
shabby treatment by crabby jerks. 
Don’t you forget, I’m a taxpayer. 
The clerk glances at the screen. 
COUNTY CLERK 
Yes. Occasionally. 
HOMER 
Hey, what do you have there in that 
secret government file? Lemme see! £ 


have a right to read that. 
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COUNTY CLERK 
You sure do. 
He swivels the monitor around so Homer can read it. 
HOMER 
(MUMBLES, READING) "Wife: Marjorie. 
Children: Bartholomew, Lisa..." Aha! 
See, this thing is all screwed up. Who 
the heck is "Margaret" Simpson? 
COUNTY CLERK 
Your youngest daughter. 
HOMER 
(IMITATES HIM IN MOCKING MUMBLE) 
"Youngest daughter..." (LOOKING AT 
COMPUTER SCREEN) Well, how about this? 
My mother died when I was seven. This 
thing says she’s still alive. 
COUNTY CLERK 
Well sir, computers aren’t perf-- 
HOMER 
Just forget about all your rules and 
regulations for a minute. 


He ushers the clerk to a nearby window and points toa 
cemetery in the distance. 


HOMER (CONT’D) 
You see that stone angel up there? 
That’s my mother’s grave. My Dad 


points it out every time we drive by. 


ts 


P 
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COUNTY CLERK 3S 


Mr. Simpson, when was the last time you 
looked at that grave? 

Off Homer’s reaction, we CUT TO: 

EXT. CEMETERY - A FEW MINUTES LATER 


Homer runs to the tombstone and wipes away the moss that’s 
grown over the engraved name. 


HOMER 
(RUBBING) Oh, Mom. I’m sorry I never 
come to see you. I’m just nota 
cemetery person. 
He pulls the last of the moss off. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 
(READING) "Here lies... Walt 
Whitman"?! ! 
Homer SCREAMS, kicking the tombstone. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 


Damn you, Walt Whitman! (IN BETWEEN 


KICKS) I... hate... you... Walt... 
freakin’... Whitman! "Leaves of 
Grass" my ass! (LOOKS 0.S.) Wait a 


minute. Maybe it’s that other grave. 
The one that says "Simpson.” 
He runs excitedly to the other tombstone, only to see that 
it reads: "Homer J. Simpson" -- the tombstone that Patty 
and Selma bought. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 
(SHRIEKS OF TERROR) Why does my death 


keep comin’ back to haunt me?! 


Homer reels and stumbles into his fr 
He lies in the pit, flat on his back. 


HOMER’S Pov 
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reshly-dug open grave. 
Gg OF 


A woman’s head pops into the grave opening above Homer. 


WOMAN 
You awful, awful man. Get out of my 
son's grave. 

HOMER 


I hate to rain on your parade, lady, 


but this is my grave. (BEAT) Hey, wait 
a minute... Mom? 

WOMAN 
Homer? 

HOMER 


(STANDING UP) I thought you were dead. 
WOMAN 
(HOLDING UP NEWSPAPER) I thought you 


were dead. 


A GRAVE-DIGGER is looking on. 


GRAVE -DIGGER 
(WALTER BRENNAN VOICE) Dang blasted! 
(EXASPERATED) Isn‘t anybody in this 


dad-gummed cemetery dead? 


MOLEMAN pops up from a nearby coffin being lowered into a 


grave. 


MOLEMAN 2 
I didn’t want to cause a fuss, but now 
that you mention it... 
FADE OUT: 


END OF ACT ONE 
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ACT TWO 
PADE IN: 


EXT. SPRINGFIELD CEMETERY - CONTINUOUS 


Homer and his mother stand near the grave. She dabs the 
dirt off his face with a handkerchief. A taxi waits 
nearby. 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
Oh, Homer, you grew up so handsome. 
HOMER 
(PROUDLY) Some people say I look like 
Dan Aykroyd. (BEAT) I can’t believe 
you’re here. Grampa always told me you 
died while I was at the movies. 
She hugs him. a 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
My poor baby. You must have been so 
upset... but I. suppose Abe had his 
reasons. 
HOMER 
(A LITTLE SAD) Yeah. Well, where have 
you been all this time? 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
(EVASIVE) Oh, it’s a very complicated 
story. Let’s just enjoy this moment. 
HOMER 
Mom, there’s something you should know 
about me. I almost always spoil the 


moment. 
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After a beat, a pelican flies into frame and lands on 4 
Homer’s head. Then it loudly BELCHES up a fish, which / 
drops into Homer’s pants and flops around. 


HOMER (CONT’D) 
I’m sorry. 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
That’s okay, darling. It wasn’t your 
fault. 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - KITCHEN - A LITTLE LATER 


Marge and the kids are finishing breakfast. Homer walks in 
with a big grin. 


HOMER 
Hey, everybody, I’ve got a big surprise 
for ya! 
LISA 
(EXCITED) An exchange student from 
Israel? 
BART 
Better tasting liquor? (BEAT) I mean, 
for you. 
MARGE 
I want to say placemats, but I don’t 
want to be disappointed. 
HOMER 
You’re all wrong. Every single one of 
you. Presenting: my mother! 
He yanks his mother into the room. Bart drops his fork. 
Lisa claps her hand over her mouth in shock, and Maggie’s 


pacifier falls from her mouth into her oatmeal. Bart, 
Lisa, Marge, and Maggie ADLIB astonishment. 
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MOTHER SIMPSON 
" Homer didn’t mention he had a family... 
but, ah... it’s an honor to meet you 


all. 


This is so weird. It’s like something 
out of Dickens or "Melrose Place." 

BART 
Where the hell have you been? Did they 
freeze you or something? 

MOTHER SIMPSON 
(CHUCKLES) Oh, such clever 


grandchildren. So full of questions 


and bright, shiny eyes. 


She hugs Bart and Lisa. 


MARGE 
I don’t know what to say. I finally 
have a mother-in-law. (NERVOUS LAUGH) 
No more living vicariously through my 
girlfriends! (NERVOUS LAUGH) 

BART 
You know what I really love about 
having a new grandma? All the years of 
back presents I got coming to me: 
Christmases, birthdays, Easters, 


Kwaanzas, good report cards... 


Bart picks up a calculator. 
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; 
BART (CONT'D) Ff 


...at seventy-five bucks a pop, and 
seeing as I’m fifteen years old... 
(PUSHES A BUTTON) You owe me twenty- 
two thousand dollars. 
Homer starts to strangle Bart. 
HOMER 
I‘ll Kwaanza you! 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
Homer, don’t be so hard on little... 
(URGENT WHISPER) What is his name? 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - MASTER BEDROOM - LATER 
An excited Homer is giving his mother a tour of the house. 
HOMER 
This is my room. This is my dresser. 
It’s where I keep my shirts when I'm 
not wearing them. 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
Oh, yes. Right in the drawers. 
HOMER/MOTHER SIMPSON 
(SHARE A LAUGH) 
HOMER 
Oh, I’ve missed moments like this... 
Mom. (BEAT) Can I call you *Mom"? 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
(WARMLY) You can call me anything you 


Like. 
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HOMER 
Mama? Mother? Ma? Mumsie? Mommy? 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
(CURTLY) Not “Mommy.” 
EXT. SIMPSON HOUSE - FRONT YARD - THAT AFTERNOON 


Mother Simpson and Lisa are sitting on the front stoop 
drinking lemonade. 


MOTHER SIMPSON 

I saw all your awards, Lisa. They’re 
mighty impressive. 

LISA 
(MODESTLY) I just keep them out to bug 
Bart. 

MOTHER SIMPSON 
Don't be bashful. When I was your age, 
kids made fun of me because I read at 
the 9th grade level. 

LISA 
Me, too! 

In the background we see Homer walking on his hands. 

HOMER (0.S.) 
Hey, Mom, lookit me! Look at what I 
can do! 

MOTHER SIMPSON 
(NOT LOOKING) I see you, Homer. 
That’s very nice. (TO LISA) Although I 
hardly consider "A Separate Peace" the 


Sth grade level. 


LISA 
More like pre-school. 

MOTHER SIMPSON 
I hate John Knowles. 

LISA 
Me, too. 

LISA & MOTHER SIMPSON 
(SHARE A LAUGH, THEN SIGH) 

HOMER (0.S.) 
Mo-om! You’re not looking! 

MOTHER SIMPSON 
You know, Lisa, I feel like I have an 
instant rapport with you. 

LISA 
You didn’t dumb it down! You said 
"rapport"! 


Lisa embraces Mother Simpson. Mother Simpson’s eyes widen 
in alarm as she sees something over Lisa’s shoulder. 


MCTHER SIMPSON 
Gotta run... Gramma stuff. 


She scurries inside and SLAMS the door. Lisa turns to see 
a police car cruising by. Lisa looks puzzled. 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - BASEMENT - THAT EVENING 


A concerned Lisa walks in with Bart. Lisa looks around to 
make sure no one else is there and turns on the DRYER. 


LISA 
There. Now no one should be able to 


hear us. 
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BART 
What? 
Lisa turns off the dryer. 
LISA 
All right, we don't need the dryer. 
BART 
What? 
LISA 
Just shut up and listen. There’s 
something fishy about Grandma. 
Whenever we ask her where she’s been 
the last 30 years, she changes the 
subject. And when a police car drove 
by, she ran into the house. 
BART 
I don’t trust her either. When I was 
going through her purse, look what I 
found. 
Bart holds up a handful of drivers licenses, each from a 
different state, each with a different name. All have 
photos of Mother Simpson. : 
LISA 
(READING) Mona Simpson, Mona Stevens, 
Martha Stewart, Penelope Olsen, Muddy 
Mae Suggins... 


In the last photo, she is wearing a Minnie Pearl hat with a 
dangling price tag. 
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LISA (CONT’D) 
These are the calling cards of a con 
artist. 

BART 
What self-respecting con artist would 


choose Homer Simpson? 


A lazy one who’s trying to ease into 
retirement? 


We PAN UP from Bart and Lisa through the floorboards, where 
we se@ a sizeable colony of termites has eaten most of the 
wood away. We PAN UP through the second floor, where an 
even bigger colony has eaten almost completely through a 
now incredibly-thin floor. 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - MASTER BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS a 


gs 


Homer dances with joy over the thinnest part of the floor. 
HOMER 
Woo hoo! I’m so glad to have my mom 
back! I never realized how much I 
missed her. 


He turns to see Marge looking concerned. 


MARGE 
She's nice. 

HOMER 
But? 

MARGE 
But what? 

HOMER 


You’ve got that look you get. 


I just don’t think you should get too 
excited about the woman who abandoned 
you for thirty years. You could get 
hurt again. 

HOMER 
First, it wasn’t 30 years. It was 32 


years. And second, she had a very good 


reason. 
MARGE 

Which was? 
HOMER 

I ‘unno. (THINKING) I guess I was just 


a horrible son and no mother would want 
me. 

MARGE 
Oh, Homer. You’re a sweet, kind, 
loving man, and I’m sure you were a 
wonderful son. 

HOMER 
Then why did she leave me? 

MARGE 


I think it’s time we found out. 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - A FEW SECONDS LATER 


The couch is made up like a bed. 
"Steal This Book." Homer and Marge rush in one 
Bart and Lisa rush in the other. 


readin 
door. 


Mother Simpson is there 


_ Mother Simpson, we’d like to ask you a 
few questions about your past. 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
Can’t reminisce, sleeping. (PHONY 
SNORE SOUNDS) 
BART 
Spill it, Muddy Mae, or we’re calling 
the cops! 
Bart picks up the phone. 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
(CONTROLLED) Please don’t. 
LISA 
All right, then we’ll call your 
husband: Grampa. 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
(INCREDIBLY PANICKED) Noooo! I'll 
talk. I’1ll tell you everything. I’ve 
wanted to tell you. It all started in 
the 60s... 
DISSOLVE TO: 
FLASHBACK: INT. HOMER’S BOYHOOD HOME - HOMER’S BEDROOM 
CLOSE UP on an "Operation" game board. 
YOUNG HOMER (0.S.) 
Take out wrenched ankle. 
He moves in with his tweezers, but they scrape the sides 


and the red nose lights up. We PULL BACK to reweal Homer 
getting shocked as he holds onto the tweezers. 
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OPERATION GAME 2 
(BUZZ) (BUZZ) (BUZZ) 

YOUNG HOMER 
(BUZZ-Y VOICE) Mom! Mom! Mom! 


A thirty-ish Mother Simpson runs in and separates Homer 
from the game with a broom handle. 


MOTHER SIMPSON 
Oh, my little Homie-bear! (KISSES HIM) 
Time for bed. 
She picks him up and puts him into bed. 
YOUNG HOMER 
Sing me my bedtime song, mom. 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
(SINGING) Shake, shake, shake a 
puddin’/ Shake, shake, shake a puddin’. 


Homer does a little shimmy-shake and instantly falls 
asleep. She turns out the light. 


INT. HOMER'S BOYHOOD HOME - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS 


Mother Simpson walks in. Grampa sits obliviously in front 
of the TV, watching a football game. 


MOTHER SIMPSON 
Abe, isn’t Homer cute? 

GRAMPA 
Probably. (IRRITATED) I’m trying to 
watch the Super Bowl. If people don’t 
support this thing, it might not make 
its 


On TV, we see JOE NAMATH bound off the field and remove his 
helmet, revealing his distinctive sideburns. 
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HOWARD COSELL 
Joe Willie Namath, swaggering off the 
field, an iconoclast extraordinaire, 
his sideburns an apogee of sculpted 
sartorium -- 
SPORTSCASTER 
If I could interrupt you, Howard. 
(QUICKLY) Final score: 16 - 7. 
HOWARD COSELL 
If you’re quite finished... The 
foppish follicles pioneered by Ambrose 
Burnside. Appomattox, 1865... 
As we ZOOM IN on Mother Simpson’s face, we hear the OPENING 
STRAINS of "For What It’s Worth," by Buffalo Springfield. 
She‘s transfixed by Namath’s sideburns on TV. As he turns 
his head, they flap gloriously in the wind. 
MOTHER SIMPSON (V.0O.) 
His wild, untamed facial hair revealed 
a new world of rebellion, of change. A 
world where doors were open for women 
like me. But Abe was stuck in his 
button-down plastic-fantastic Madison 
Avenue scene. 
We widen to reveal that Grampa is wearing a stained 


sleeveless T-shirt, drinking a beer, and sitting in a 
Barcalounger with a pink plastic flamingo next to him. 
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GRAMPA & 
(RE: JOE NAMATH) Look at them 
sideburns. He looks like a girl. Now 
Johnny Unitas, there's a haircut you 
can set your watch to. 


On the screen, we see a crew-cutted Johnny Unitas staring 
squarely into the camera. 


BACK TO PRESENT 
ones puts his arm around Mother Simpson. 
HOMER 
(CONSOLING) Don’t worry, Ma. We've 
locked Dad in a home where he can’t 


bother you any more. 
MARGE 
So, Mother Simpson, where did your new- 
found sense of irresponsibility take 
you? 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
I soon found people who shared my views 
at the State College... 
ESTABLISHING SHOT - SPRINGFIELD STATE CAMPUS - 1967 


A sign on a building reads "Germ Warfare Laboratory: When 


the H-Bomb Isn’t Enough." 


Outside the building, Mother Simpson approaches a number of 
student PROTESTORS holding signs that read: "Make Love Not 
Germs," ‘Anthrax Isn’t Groovy," "Pax not Pox," and "Take 
the US out of PUS.". She walks by a YOUNG BILL CLINTON 
holding a sign that reads "Down With America!" 
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YOUNG BILL CLINTON 
{TO MOTHER SIMPSON) Hey, baby. Ever 
make it with a Rhodes Scholar? 

MOTHER SIMPSON 


Sorry, I’m married. 


A HIPPIE WOMAN approaches and hands her a protest sign. 
MOTHER SIMPSON (V.0.) 
How could I not become a radical when 
we were fighting a force of pure evil? 


We PAN UP to the top floor to see Mr. Burns (30 years 
younger) evilly peering down at the protestors. 


PROTESTORS 
(HEAVY CHANT) Hey! Hey! Mr. Burns! / 
Enough already with the germs! 
BURNS 
Their flower power is no match for my 
glower power. 
Mr. Burns glowers menacingly out the window. 
BURNS (CONT’D) 
(GLOWERING NOISE) 
Below, the protestors look up at the glowering Burns. 
PROTESTOR 
That cat up there is laying down some 
pretty heavy vibes. Let’s split. 
DENNIS HOPPER-TYPE PROTESTOR 
There's a bad moon rising, man. And Tf 
gotta teach a geology class in 15 


friggin’ minutes! 
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including Mother Simpson, all disperse and 


reveal a YOUNG CLANCY WIGGUM wearing a Student Security arm 
band and guarding the building. 


STUDENT WIGGUM 
(LOOKING AT BURNS) That's some nice 
glowering, boss. 
cuT TO: 


INT. HOMER'S BOYHOOD HOME - LIVING ROOM - A FEW NIGHTS 
LATER 


MOTHER SIMPSON (V.0O.) 
We’d met the enemy and it was 
Montgomery Burns. Drastic action had 
to be taken to stop his war machine. 
CLOSE UP on Mother Simpson’s hand putting a gas mask in her 
purse. WIDEN to see her close the purse and walk up to 
Grampa. 
MOTHER SIMPSON (CONT’‘D) (V.O.) 
Abe and I had grown apart. While I was 
going to change the world, he couldn't 
even change the channel. 
Grampa sits like a blob in his Barcalounger. 
ANNOUNCER (V.O.) 
We now return to "Portable Wife." 
ON TV 


We see TROY MCCLURE with a SIX-INCH TALL WOMAN in a 
suburban kitchen. 
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TROY MCCLURE / 
Big trouble, honey. My boss from the 
advertising agency is coming to dinner. 
If he finds out you’re only six inches 
tall, I’ll lose the account. 
SIX-INCH WOMAN 
(TINY SQUEAKY VOICE) Well, Troy, I'd 
better wear my high heels. 
Troy does an enormous take to the camera. 
LAUGH TRACK 
(UPROARIOUS LAUGHTER) 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
I put Homer to bed, Abe. And now I’m 
going out. (NO RESPONSE) It could be a 
late night. 
GRAMPA 
You’re protesting your life away! 
You’re missing life! 
Grampa gestures emphatically towards the TV. 
TROY MCCLURE (V.0O.) 
Don‘t light that, Boss! It’s nota 
cigaaaaar! 
Grampa SNICKERS at the TV. 
ESZELISHEING SHOT - GERM WARFARE LAB - THAT NIGHT 
INT. GERM WARFARE LAB - CONTINUOUS 
Mother Simpson and the students (wearing berets, 


sunglasses, etc.) are setting up a bomb-like cylinder which 
is hooked up to a Spiro Agnew alarm clock. 
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DENNIS HOPPER-TYPE PROTESTOR ~ 
When this baby goes cff, Burns’ lab is 
gonna be history, man. 
RADICAL #1 
(AWKWARD PAUSE) We already know that, 
Gordon. 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
That’s why we’re doing it. 
They set the alarm clock and run out. We SMASH ZOOM into 
the clock as it counts down. As Agnew’s hand hits 
midnight, the clock’s tinny ALARM goes off. We WIDEN to 
see the cannister reads "Antibiotics." It goes off, 
billowing clouds of antibiotic gas. 
ON THE GERM EXPERIMENTS 
We see germs drop dead in vials and flasks labelled 
"Smallpox," "Diphtheria," "Typhoid," "Rocking ; 
Pneumonia," and "“Boogie-Woogie Influenza.” A bacterial 
colony in a Petrie dish panics, crawls away, and makes it 
half-way across the table-top before it wilts, turns brown, 
and expires. 


INT. GERM WARFARE LAB - CONTINUOUS 


Wiggum is running scared, WHEEZING and COUGHING, just a 
step ahead of the gas cloud, which finally overtakes him. 


STUDENT WIGGUM 
No!... No! (GASPING) Wait a minute. 


(SNIFFS) Bronchial tubes clearing... 


Asthma disappearing! (TOUCHING FACE) 
Acne remains. (BRIGHTENING) But asthma 
disappearing! 


EXT. GERM WARFARE LAB - A MINUTE LATER 


The ALARMS are going off. Burns runs toward the building 
to investigate. 


My germs! My precious germs! They 
never harmed a soul! They never even 
had a chance! Whoever did this will 


never get past me! 


The radicals burst through the front doors, trampling 


Burns. 
BURNS 
(BEING TRAMPLED) Oof! Earth shoes! 


x 


Ouch! Birkenstocks! Ahh, moccasins. 


The radicals run off, but Mother Simpson stops to help 


Burns up. Their eyes lock. 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
You poor man. Let me help you up. 
BURNS 
Thank you. You just made a very big 
mistake. I’m going to see to it that 
you spend the rest of your life in 
pris-- 


Just then the door swings open, flattening Burns 
charges out and Mother Simpson flees. 


MOTHER SIMPSON (V.0O.) 
From that moment on, my life as I knew 
it was over. 
INT. HOMER’S BOYHOOD HOME - LATER THAT NIGHT 
Grampa has fallen asleep in front of the Tv. 
ON TV 
A young Kent Brockman (wearing a channel six bla 


curtleneck) sits in front of a mortise labelled 
Bombing." 


. Wiggum 


zer and a 
"Radical 
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Only one member of the Springfield 
Seven was identified. 


We see a sketch that roughly resembles Mother Simpson in 
her beret and sunglasses. 


KENT BROCKMAN (CONT’D) 
She's been described as a woman in her 
early thirties, yellow complexion, and 
may be extremely helpful. For channel 
six news, I’m Kenny Brockelstein, 
We PULL BACK to see Mother Simpson sadly watching the TV 
from the doorway to Homer’s room. She walks to his bed and 
sees that he is sleeping, hugging a stuffed Poppin’ Fresh 
doll. 
MOTHER SIMPSON rn 
Homer? 
He doesn’t wake up. She kisses him on the forehead. 
MOTHER SIMPSON (CONT’D) 
(FIGHTING TEARS) I’1ll miss you, Homer. 
She walks out, and we hear the front door CLOSE. 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - BACK TO PRESENT 
HOMER 
(DAWNING) I thought I dreamed that 
‘kiss. 
MARGE 
(DABBING EYES) I’m sorry I misjudged 
you, Mom. You had to leave to protect 


your family. 
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BART 
Wow! You’ve been on the run this whole 
time? I bet you had to kill a lot of 
nosey people. {ACTING OUT) "Hey, 
aren’t you -- Ug! Ow! Ooo!" (BEING 
KILLED NOISE) 

LISA 
How did you survive? 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
Oh, I had help from my friends in the 
underground. Jerry Rubin gave me a job 
marketing his line of health shakes. f 
proofread Bobby Seale’s cookbook. And .f 
I was Jane Fonda’s stand-in on "The 
Electric Horseman." 
Everyone seems satisfied except Homer. 
HOMER 
(A LITTLE HURT) Wait a minute. 
There’s one thing I don’t understand. 
In all those years, why didn’t you ever 
try to contact me? 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
(MYSTIFIED) But I did. I sent youa 


care package every week. 
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HOMER 
(SKEPTICAL) Oh, come on, Mom. We use 
that same line on the kids when they’re 
at camp. 

MOTHER SIMPSON 
But I did! I really did! I’11 prove 
it to you. 

INT. SPRINGFIELD POST OFFICE - A FEW MINUTES LATER o 


Mother Simpson waits unobtrusively by the end of the 
counter as Homer approaches the window. 


HOMER 
Any undelivered mail for Homer J. 
Simpson? 

POSTAL CLERK 
No. (BEAT) Oh, wait. This. 


He pulls an enormous bulging mail-bag onto the counter. It 
is overflowing with packages. 


HOMER 
Hey! 
POSTAL CLERK 
That’s what happens when you don’t tip 
your letter carrier at Christmas. 
HOMER 
But I send him one every year. The 
coins must've ripped through the 
envelope. 


Homer gathers up his packages and heads toward the door. 


FURTHER DOWN THE COUNTER 


Burns hands a letter to a SECOND CLERK. 

BURNS 
I‘d like to send this letter to the 
Prussian consulate in Siam by aero- 
mail. Am I too late for the 4:30 auto- 
gyro? 

POSTAL CLERK #2 
(SQUEAKY TEENAGE VOICE) I better look 


in the manual. 


He takes out a thick manual and slowly reads the first 
page. 


BURNS 
Ach. The ignorance. 
An @xa=sperated Burns starts looking around the post office. 
His eyes fall on Mother Simpson as she’s heading out the 
door. 
BURNS (CONT'D) 
Wait a minute, I know that woman. But 


from when and in what capacity? 


We RACK FOCUS to see a yellowed "Wanted" poster with the 
sketch of Mother Simpson. It reads "Wanted: Name Unknown." 


BURNS (CONT’D) 
It’s her! At last! 

POSTAL CLERK #2 
Excuse me, Sir. The cost of mailing 
your letter is two hundred and seventy- 


seven thousand dollars. 


BURNS 


mi) 


Finally. 


Burns forks over the money. When he looks back, Mother 
Simpson is gone. 


FADE OUT: 


END OF ACT TWO 
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FADE IN: 
INT. POWER PLANT - BURNS OFFICE ~- LATER 
Smithers and Burns are talking to two FBI agents. Wiggum 
stands in the background. One of the agents scrutinizes 
the yellowed wanted poster. 
FBI AGENT #1 
(JACK WEBB VOICE) Are you sure this is 
the woman you saw in the post office? 
BURNS 
Absolutely. Who could forget such a 
monstrous visage? 
He produces a phrenology bust and a pair of calipers. 
BURNS (CONT’D) 
She has the sloping brow and cranial 
bumpage of the career criminal. 
SMITHERS 
Uh, sir, phrenology was dismissed as 
quackery 160 years ago. 
BURNS 
Of course you’d say that... 
Burns suspiciously applies the calipers to Smithers’ head. 
BURNS (CONT’D) 
You have the brain-pan of a stagecoach 


Cilter, 
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FBI AGENT #2 
(HARRY MORGAN VOICE} & any rate... 
The FBI will track down this mystery 
woman and put her behind bars. 
He solemnly regards the wanted poster. 
FBI AGENT #2 (CONT’D) 
How does it happen, Joe? 
FBI AGENT #1 
How does what happen? 
FBI AGENT #2 
How does a sweet young lady mortgage 
her future for a bunch of scraggly 
ideals and greasy-haired promises? 
FBI AGENT #1 
Maybe she thought the war in Southeast 
Asia was so immoral her end justified 
the means. 
FBI AGENT #2 
Gee, Joe. You haven’t been the same 
since your son went crazy in Vietnam. 
FBI AGENT #1 
It’s a pain that never ends. 
MUSIC: DRAGNET STING 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY 


Lisa is playing her sax softly while Mother Simpson plays 
the guitar and sings. 


SFX: 
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MOTHER SIMPSON 
"How many roads must a man walk down / 
Before you can call him a man?" 
HOMER 
Seven! 
LISA 
No, Dad, it’s a rhetorical question. 
HOMER 
Rhetorical, eh? Eight. 
LISA 
Dad, do you even know what "rhetorical" 
means? 
HOMER 
(RHETORICALLY) Do I know what 


"rhetorical" means?! 


DOORBELL 


Bart looks out the window and GASPS. 


She frantically looks for a hiding place. 


BART 


Quick Gramma, hide! 


scary BANGING on the door. Suddenly it flies open, 
revealing Grampa. 


GRAMPA 
No door is gonna keep me from my 
meddlin’! (BEAT) Stand up straight, 


Bart. 


Abe? 
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We hear loud, 
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Grampa turns and sees Mother Simpson for the first time in 
30 years. 


GRAMPA 
What the?! Now here’s a piece of bad 
news. 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
Oh, Abe... You’ve aged terribly. 
GRAMPA 
What do you expect? You left me to 
raise the boy on my own... 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
(ANGRILY) I had to leave! But you 
didn’t have to tell Homer I was dead. 
GRAMPA 
It was either that or tell him his 
mother was a wanted criminal! You were 
a rotten wife and I’ll never, ever 
forgive you. (BEAT) Can we have sex? 
Please? 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
(SICKENED) Oh, Abe. 
GRAMPA 
Well, I tried. What’s for supper? 
Grampa walks into the kitchen. 
EXT. SPRINGFIELD AIRPORT CAB STAND - LATER THAT DAY 
Burns, Smithers, the FBI agents, and Wiggum question a 


cabbie. While the cabbie examines the wanted poster, the 
second FBI agent works on a laptop computer. 
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He ocovstt 

CABBIE 
I mighta seen her. [It’s hard to tell 
from this old picture, 

FBI AGENT #2 
According to our computer aging 
program, she should look abouuut... 

"30" on 


He swivels the laptop around to REVEAL a big number 
the screen. 


FBI AGENT #2 (CONT'D) 
Thirty years older. 
CABBIE 
I seen her! (BEAT) That is to say, I 
saw her. ; 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - KITCHEN - SAME TIME 


Homer is opening some of the old care packages from his 
mother. 


HOMER 
(EATING) Mmm... Bosco! Ooo... Lady 
Pop Tart! Ahh... Rowan and Martin 


Squares! 


Homer GNAWS determinedly on the calcified candy bars and 
snacks. 


MOTHER SIMPSON 
Homer, please. You don’t have to wolf 
down that thirty-year-old candy just to 


make me happy. 


ive) 
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HOMER 
(STOPS EATING) But it won’t make you 
unhappy, right? (STARTS EATING) Hey! 
Space Food Sticks! (TAKING A BITE) 
I wish I had these on my space 
adventure! Did you know I was blasted 
into space two years aga? 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
Oh, sure. I read all about it. I 
mean, it was national news. (A BIT 
CONFUSED) Do you still work for NASA? 
HOMER 
No, I work at a nuclear power plant. 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
(NOT PLEASED) Oh, Homer. 
HOMER 
Well, you'll be happy to know I don’t 
work very hard. (BEAT) Actually, I’m 
bringing the plant down from the 
inside. 
EXT. SPRINGFIELD CEMETERY - A LITTLE LATER 


Burns, Smithers, the FBI agents, and Wiggum are talking to 
the grave-digger. 


GRAVE - DIGGER 
(WALTER BRENNAN VOICE) Yeah, I saw 
her. That is to say I seen her. She 


seemed like a nice lady. 
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Well, that "nice lady" set the cause of 
biological warfare back thirty years. 
BURNS 
We’re only now finally caught up. 
GRAVE -DIGGER 
(THINKING) Two more ladies come by 
earlier that day. One was real purty. 
T’other, sorta plain. 
SMASH CUT TO: 
INT. PATTY AND SELMA’S LIVING ROOM 
Patty and Selma sit on their couch, smoking. We pull back 
to see Burns and the two FBI agents sitting across from 
them. Wiggum is serving coffee. 
FBI AGENT #1 
Ma‘am, we’re going to need your 
assistance in locating this -.vidual. 
PATTY 
(HAND TO MOUTH) (FLIRTATIOUS GIGGLE) 
Oh, you're fresh. 
SELMA 
Don’t you want to play good cop/bad 
cop? 
FBI AGENT #1 
Ma’am, we’re all good cops. 
SELMA 


I had no intention of playing the good 
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BURNS LP. c.9 mf 
Look, we know you bought the tombstone. 
We know the fugitive visited that 
tombstone. Whose tombstone was it?! 
PATTY 
Just lift up your coffee cups and see. 


Burns and the agents lift up their cups to REVEAL that the 
coffee table is Homer’s tombstone. 


SMITHERS 


Good lord! 


(TO DISPATCHER) Put out an APB on a 
Uosdwis R. Dewoh. (BEAT) Better start 
with Greektown. 

FBI AGENT #1 
That’s Homer J. Simpson, Chief. You're 
reading it upside down. 

WIGGUM 
(TO DISPATCHER) Ahh, cancel that APB. 
But bring back some of them gyros (JY- 
ROS). 

FBI AGENT #1 
Uh, Chief. You’re talking into your 
wallet. 

EXT. SIMPSON HOUSE - BACK YARD ~ SAME TIME 


Bart, Lisa, and Mother Simpson are tie-dying clothes ina 
washtub. Bart puts on a tie-dyed shirt. 


nek pe et 
Look at me, Gramma, I’m a hippie! 
(DANCING, MAKING "PEACE" SIGNS) Peace, 
Man! Groovy! Bomb Vietnam! Four more 
years! Up with people: 
Bart runs off. 
LISA 
(RE: BART) You know, Gramma, I used to 
think maybe I was adopted. I couldn’t 
understand how I fit into this family. 
Now that I met you, I suddenly make a 
lot of sense. 
Mother Simpson hugs Lisa. 
MOTHER SIMPSON 
I’m glad to see the spirit of the ‘60s 
is still alive in you kids. 
PAN over to Maggie in a diaper, dancing a la Goldie Hawn in 
“Laugh-In." Her body is painted with various day-glo 
slogans. We hear a "LAUGH-IN" STYLE RIFF. The music stops 
and Maggie freezes. ZOOM IN on one of the slogans. It 
reads: "Ban the bottle." Then, Bart sticks his head 
through the bushes, a la Artie Johnson. 
BART 
(GERMAN ACCENT) Veerrrry interesting. 
INT, SIMPSON HOUSE - DINING ROOM - LATER 
The family is sitting around the table. Marge walks in 
with a giant Angela Davis-style Afro and a peace-sign 
necklace in place of her pearls. 
MARGE 


Check this cut: psychedelic pork chops! 


BART 


What makes them psychedelic? 


MARGE 
They’re laced with paprika. (GIGGLES) 
They start eating. 
LISA 


Gramma, have you ever thought about 
moving back to Springfield? 
HOMER 
You could live with Grampa again. 
ALL 
(LAUGH LOUD AND LONG) 
GRAMPA 
(ALSO LAUGHING; THEN, MOANS) Oh, I’m a 


living joke. 


The phone RINGS. Homer goes to the kitchen to answer it. 


MOTHER SIMPSON 
You know, Lisa, I’ve been running for 
30 years. It might be nice to rest for 
a while. 

Homer sticks his head in, holding the phone. 

HOMER 
Mom, there's nothing to be alarmed 
about, but could you take one last look 
at the family and join me in the 


kitchen? 
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EXT. SIMPSON HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER iD 


The FBI has surrounded the house. Burns is in a battering 
tank. 


BURNS 
I’ve been waiting thirty years for this 
moment. 
He pops a cassette into a boom box. "RIDE OF THE 
VALKYRIES" starts playing. Then, the music abruptly 
changes to WHAM’s "WAKE ME UP BEFORE YOU GO-GO..." 
SMITHERS 
I’m sorry, sir. I must have taped over 
that. 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - DINING ROOM - THAT MINUTE 
The "WHAM" music gets louder and louder. The family looks 
puzzled for a second. Then the FBI bursts through the sce 
door. 
FBI AGENT #2 
Freeze! FBI! The jig is up! 
GRAMPA 
(COVERING) All right, I admit it! I 
am the Lindbergh baby. Whaa whaa. Goo 
goo. I miss my fly-fly da-da. 
FBI AGENT #1 
Are you trying to stall us, or are you 
just senile? 
GRAMPA 
(COY) A little from column A, a little 
Erom column B. 


Smithers charges in from the kitchen. 
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SMITHERS fo 
Sir, she’s gone! 
SMASH CUT To: 
EXT. ISOLATED STRETCH OF HIGHWAY - THAT MINUTE 


Homer and Mother Simpson are standing next to a pay phone 
at a boarded-up service station on the way out of town. 


MOTHER SIMPSON 
We made it, Homer! 

HOMER 
It’s all thanks to our mysterious 
caller. (INTO PHONE) But who are you, 
and why did you tip us off? 

CALLER (V.0O.) 
(WIGGUM-Y VOICE) It’s cause of your 
old lady that I got rid of the asthma 

“that kept me out of the Academy. 

HOMER 

Thanks. 
Split-screen with Chief Wiggum. 

WIGGUM 
Yeah, just think of me as an anonymous 
friend who rose through the ranks of 
the Springfield Police to become Chief 
Clancy Wig -- 

Homer hangs up the phone. 
HOMER 


(ROLLING EYES) Yak yak yak yak yak. 
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WIGGUM a 
Hello? Hello? (TRYING SOME MORE) 
Hello? Hello? Hello? (LONG BEAT) 
Hello? 
EXT. ISOLATED HIGHWAY - A FEW MINUTES LATER 


Nearby, a psychedelic Volkswagen van pulls up and honks its 
horn. 


MOTHER SIMPSON 
Well, there’s my ride. The underground 
awaits. 

HOMER 
(SNIFFLING) At least this time I'm 
awake when you say goodbye. 

MOTHER SIMPSON 
Oh, Homer. Remember, whatever happens, 
you have a mother, and she’s very proud 
of you. 

They hug. 

HOMER 
(SMALL HAPPY NOISE) 

VAN DRIVER 
(DENNIS HOPPER VOICE) Hurry up, man. 
This electric van only has 20 minutes 
of juice left. 

HOMER 


Don’t forget me. 
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MOTHER SIMPSON [> 
Don‘t worry, Homer. You‘ll always be a 
part of me. 
She gets into the van and bumps her head. 
MOTHER SIMPSON (CONT’D) 
(ANNOYED GRUNT) 
Homer waves and looks fondly as the electric van HUMS off. 


FADE OUT: 


THE END 


